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" A Wicky and O'Shawnessy St ory^y ^^ 
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By Rod Reed 

IJRANc'lS FLOWER, a tall, slender man 
with high cheek bones, stood looking out 
of the window o£ his newly opened business 
establishment on Main Street. His eyes were 
sad. Without. turning, he spoke to his partner, 
Reggie Rose, a squat man with a barrel chest 
and "hairy arms. Reggie was seated with his 
large feet propped on a glass topped table, 
next to a vase of petunias. Francis Flower 
said, "Reginald, if we don't get some customers 
very soon, we shall have to go out of business. 
We will lose our life's savings." 

"I am afraid you are right, Francis," re- 
sponded Reggie, in^is 1 guttural, bass voice. "It 
is too bad that we cannot put a customer 
through the works ... for free ... and then 
get some word of mouth advertising out of it." 

•'Since our customers, if any. would all be 
dogs, I fear we couldn't count on much word 
of mouth advertising." responded Francis. "I 
fear. Reggie, that you are barking up the 
wrong tree. I fear ... but wait! Reggie, you're 
a genius I" 

"Huh?" said Reggie, straightening in his 
chair and whirling his feet to the floor so 
fast he knocked over the vase of petunias. 
"What?" 

"Come!" cried Francis excitedly, rushing 
toward the door. "Come! We shall surround 
yonder youth and yonder dog! They will be 
our advertisement! Comet" 

Reggie was used to letting his partner do 
the brain work. He obeyed. He rose. He came. 

Wicky Burke, sauntering along Main Street 
with his huge, shaggy dog, O'Shawnessy, at 
his heels, was understandably astonished when 
a tall, slender man and a short, muscular man 
spewed forth from a store and stood in front 
of him blocking his way. t 

"Young man!" exclaimed Francis. "That's a 
fine, sturdy dog you have there!" 

This compliment for O'Shawnessy softened 
Wicky up, of course. "Yeh," said the boy. 



"He's a fine dog. He's my buddy. Best 
in the world 1" 

O'Shawnessy, who understood more wore* i 
than most humans realize, came up and Ucke 1 
his master's hand. 

"But his coat is too shaggy. We can mali i 
him beautiful," declared Francis. 

Wicky looked at the tall thin man. Then h i 
looked at the squat, muscular man. Then i t 
looked at the store from which the pair ha I 
just emerged and saw the sign: 

Make Your Dog Beautiful 
Try Our 
PUPPY PERM 
The boy patted his faithful dog on the hea f 
and said to the men. "I haven't got any mone - 
for stuff like that. Besides, I think O'Shawi ■ 
essy looks all right the way he is. - * 

"You don't have to pay anything. We'll pa ' 
you!" said Francis. 

Wicky Burke's eyes immediately showed ii - 
terest. 

It had been quite a struggle. O'Shawness ' 
obviously had hated every minute of it. Bi t 
in obedience to his master, he had submitte 1 
to the treatment. And now his formerly shagg r 
coat was not only glossy, but also had beaut - 
ful waves in it. And Wicky was clutching i 
five dollar bill, which also had waves in it froi i 
the way the boy was clutching it. 

Wicky was wearing a sandwich board. i 
front and rear were signs telling the worl 1 
that the dog's beautiful coat was the resu t 
of a Puppy Perm- Several wome'n paused t> 
exclaim, "What a beautiful dog!" and wit l 
each word of praise, O'Shawnessy held h i 
head higher and paraded with more of a stru . 

Then he encountered one of his best friend , 
a wire-haired terrier, named Zippy. O'Shawi ■ 
essy barked a friendly greeting. Zippy barkt I 
happily in response and rushed over to e: - 
change sniffs which, with dogs, is just tflt« 
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shaking; hands. But one sniff was enough for 
Zippy. He basked away, wrinkling his nose, 
rubbing it with a paw. He barked something 
that' sounded a lot like "Holy smoke t What 
happened to you?" Then he ran down an alley- 
way, leaving his old pal, O'Shawnessy, look- 
ing quite forlorn. The operators of the Puppy 
Perm Shoppe had not only curled O'ShaWn- 
essy's hair—they had also perfumed him! , 

As Wicky and O'Shawnessy marched on, * 
O'Shawnessy encountered more of his canine 
friends and the result was always more or 
less the same. They either ran from him or 
jeered at him. O'Shawnessy's strut disap- 
peared. He walked with head down and tail 
between his legs. Wicky tried to comfort him 
with pleasant, cheering words, but the dog 
wouldn't buck up. He was humiliated. 

Wicky Burke was not heartless. He truly 
loved his big dog and hated to see him suffer. 
Wicky looked once more at the wrinkled five- 
dollar bill in his hand, then made the difficult 
decision. He turned and headed back to the 
Puppy Perm Shoppt. 

Surprisingly, the shoppe was all a-bustle 
with' activity. Dogs and their mistresses were 
lined up to await Puppy Perm treatments. 
Wicky recognized several of the women who * 
had admired O'Shawnessy. It Was some little 
time before the boy could catch the ear of 
Mr. Flower. Then he said, "Here is your fiv« 
dollars back. I wish you would please un-perm 
my dog. He doesn't like it." 

"Oh, no!" exclaimed Mr. Flower, "You and 
your dog agreed to advertise us for the whole 
day. I paid you in advance. You've got to live 
up to your contract. If you don't, I'll get a 
policeman to arrest you!" 

Wicky was dismal. He was sick of his career 
as an advertising man. He hated to torture 
his dog. But he didn't want to be arrested for 
breach of contract. With leaden steps ht 
moved away from the shoppe, O'Shawnessy 
creeping at his heels. "Don't worry, old boy. 
IU spend this entire five dollars on meat and f 
bon*t just for you." Tha permed and per- 
fumed dog waj not impressed. 

The pair walked on, fulfilling the contract ' 
without enthusiasm. Presently Wicky found 



himself on the middle of the High Street 
bridge. He thought vaguely of hurling him 
self off the span and ending it all. He dis- 
missed the notion at once for he was prac 
tical. The bridge was not high, the water wai 
less than a foot deep. The most he could ex 
pect from such a rash act would be a muddj 
wetting and a couple of ikinned knees. 

Suddenly he was aware that O'Shawnessj 
was no longer at his side. Panic struck him 
What if the faithful beast had run away'r 
Wicky darted glances up and down the bridge 
No dog! The boy was fighting back tears whei 
he heard a joyous bark. He looked ahead 
There was O'Shawnessy' on the other side 
th* dog had crossed the stream without mak 
Ing use of the bridge and he seemed alto 
gether in a much happier frame of mind. 

ICKY and O'Shawnessy were marchinj 
calmly past the Puppy Perm Shopp- 
when Mr. Flower came bouncing out of th- 
establishment, exclaiming and yelling. H 
snatched the advertising sandwich board fron 
Wicky and said, "Now got Get away fron 
here! Get! The appearance of your dog wil 
drive my customers away!" 
"But our contract . . ." said Wicky. 
"I release you from the contract," said Mt 
Flower, almost hysterically. "Here! Here's an 
other dollar. That makes it binding. Now jus 
get away from her*. Go. Get lost!" 

Wicky and O'Shawnessy headed for homt 
Grinning, Wicky said to his dog, "I though 
Mr. Flower would be mad at you for rollim 
in the mud by the river bank. But he let u 
keep the money so I guess we advertised hi 
business good enough." 

O'Shawnessy, caked with mud, drippin; 
with brAwn water, looking a lot like a gian 
drowned rat, barked happily in response. H 
was happy. He had got rid of most of the pet 
fume. Or at least it was blotted out by the fin 
(for dogs) smell of the itagnant water 1 
THE END 



Follow th* hilarious adtmntur** f 
WICKY AND O'SHAWNESSY in cewry iaio* 

*/ whiz comes. 
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Every year thousands of lays and Girb gat these 
swell prizes lor themselves and gifts lor Mother ond Dod. 
Many prizes shown here and lots of others in our lig 
Pine Book are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST for 
selling one 40-Pack order of American Vegetable and 
Flower Seeds at W per large pack. Same af the bigger 
prizes require extra money os stated in our Rig Prize Booh. 




